252          LIFE ON THE STAGE
I act well enough to please New York?   I thoughl I thought yes!    I thought — I thought there cou no harm just to ask the managers if they had an ing.   But there my courage failed me — I could n never had written to a manager in my life, save t swer a letter.   Finally, I wrote to Mr. Ellsler — he all the New York managers (few then) —and tol< I was about to ask my first favor at his hands.   V he write to one or two managers for rne, or give line of introduction to them?  and his unexpected sition to my plans, the cold water he cast upon my hopes, instead of crushing my spirit utterly, arouse old dogged determination to do what I had under to do — make a try for a New York opening!
The controversy finally ended in my receipt of a from Mr. Ellsler informing me he had written to managers, and said what he could for me — which p to be mighty little, as I afterward saw two of the letters, as they were in duplicate, though one w a stranger, one to an acquaintance, and two to fr He simply asked: " If they had an opening for a ] woman, named Clara Morris, for leading or lea juvenile business." That was all; not a word of n mendation for ability or mention of years of thoi experience — not even the conventional expression personal obligation if they were able to consider m plication.
Had I been a manager, and had I received si letter, I know I should have cast it aside, thin "Oh, that's a duty letter and amounts to nothing the girl had any recommendations for the positk would have said so." Still, some answers were rett though Mr. Wallack ignored his copy. Mr. Jarrel Jarrett & Palmer) wrote Mr. Ellsler that they bound to spectacular (" Black Crook ") for the ye come, and had no earthly use for an actress above £
nr a walkino- larliT-     Mr   TTrKan'fi "R/^^^ «r*-rv^ .'